Ws 
CAL 
COVENAN T. 


SS 
ANE PANEGYRICK TO THE WORLD. 


VVherin is brieflie ſer doune the 


new caus and occalioune of the preſent 
. trubles of the kingdome of 


SCOTLANKE 
By G. L. 


They haue oftentimes afflied me from my youth : But they 
could nor prevaile againſt me, 

The ploWers plowed = my baeke and made long furrowes, 

But the righteous lord hath cut the cordes of the wicked, 
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A PANEGYRICK TO THE WORLDE. 


Eauens liſten,Earth beare Witnes, Time recorde 
My heauy Grieffe, and Speedy help affoard, 
My ſoule balf ſunk in ſad diſpaire doth faint, 
1 ſcarce haue breath to ſighe out my Complaint : 
My moiſtned Eyes with weeping almoſt blinde 
And parched tounge whoſe Cries no pittie finde 
Now worne with woacsand wroungs without reliefe 
Artlaſt giue over hope and yeeld to Griefe, 

Yet that the world ma w my wretched Cace, 
And where Tales runne Trueth may at length take place , 
To all good Chriftians, members of that head 
Whoſe Cauſe, and Churches priviledge 1 plead, 
And in whoſe preſence heere I doe proteſt 
To haue no other ayme but peace and reft, 
Relligions puritie,the Goſpelslight 
To ſhine agayne through Superttitions night, 

I heere rip up my breſt that cuery Eye 

Not bleard with Paſſion, may my heartdeſcrie, 
And all uopartiall Eares may rightlie ponder 

The load of wroupgs which I lie groaning nnder, 

When from the . Mare of the Goſpels day, 
The ſunne of Trueth (long ſert) did firſt diſplay 
His glorious beames,and g1ild the glowing Eaft; 
The light ſo dazel'd Babels blindfold beatt 
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That like a roaring Lion mad hee ranne. 

And caſt falſe clouds of ſcorne t'ecclypſt againe 2 

Vea all that worship'd it with humbled hearr 

Of his fierce rage did finde the fierie ſmart, 

The darkned dens of Ignorance, where ſat þ-—-egage 
Blind Hereſfie and bowd to knew not what , | 
To be diſcouered ſpewd there ſpite at heauen 

For feare there dwellars should from thenc be driven ; 

Rome ragd to ſee a Corner of the worlde 

Where from his thron his triple Croun was hurl'd , 

And l was then with candle, book , and bell 

By Antichriſt condemnd to loweſt hell ; 


The bleſſed martyrs that his threats withſtcod 

And ſeald the glorions goſpell with ther blood __ 
With heauenly courage and with conſtant hop burne by 
Preachd Chriſt aboue the pardons of the pop , _ 


For which calld Heretick<,ther liues did pay; 
And burnd to aſhes drenchd in blood,didlay 

The Churches firme foundation, which by time 
Didto a fayre and beauteons temple climbe, 
When God ſet openthe eyes of Prince and peeresy 
And made the Gofpells trumpet pierce the cares 
Ofdeafaed Idoll-worshippers,and call 

To mercy penitent beleeuers all , 

The miſt clear'd up,the maſſe did yanishe quite 
At the faire ſunſhine of the Goſpels light , 

Then ignorance and ſuperſtition fled 


To hell agayne where they were hathd and bred, 

Proud reiekts, that on the filly people prey'd _ yang 
Whil the croſlc ſtaffe abou the ſcepter ſweyd., billed alt bis 
There knauerie ſeen did melt away for ſhame ſetators 


A 2 And v«*#ed, 
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And ſimple ſhepheards in there places came, 
That wasmy golden age, then loue and feare 
' Of Cod throughoutall Scotland did appeare, 
| My prince a patterne of true pietie, 
wing Inb'B That after ages his _ zeal might ſee, 
couerans To Gods pure wor! hip, with a heart vpright 
-»d com- His ſubjects and himſelte did faſt vnite 
the conrye BY Duenant ſubſcriv'd and ſworne with God 
w ſquris, On highelt payne of heavieſt plague and rod, 
All ſuperſtition, poperic, hereſies, 
Epiſcopall authoritie, Hierarchyes, 
Willworſhi pand what ere was then rejeed 
As hurrtfull, or which had the churchinfeRed: 
With heart and hand with life eſtate and might 
Still to with(tand while they could ſtandaad fight, 
No prelat then preſum'd before another ; 
Nor calld him lord whom office made his brother. 
A Biſhop and a bugge beare were all one, 


And meerly names there lord! hips were not knoune, 


Vatill the time great JAMES, our Salomon 
Changd Scotland England into ALBION, 
? Flu. ELIZA dead, Sabrina Trent avd Thames, 
bb, Fellproſtrate at the feet of royale JAMES, 


There pecresinpompe and ltate louwe homadge made 


There prelates of the church did ſtile him head : 
And put themſelues next him that rank to holde 
In Parlamentand State they had of olde, 
The gracious prince was plcaſd with what hee found, 
Nor did hee change the leaſt thing being cround, 
But for to mae both one as was his ayme 
7 vaiev, Hee laboured to make them both the ſame, 
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The greatteſt ods was inthe Church indeed 
Which to make cuen did mee much miſcheeffe breed , 
Aſpiring prieſ{s pufft up with vaine ambition, 
olde Him this Church was ” a baſe Condition, 
When cu juat preacher durft Ee 
The Prince Himielle, whom God had ſerr aboue 
The reach ofcenſure,and't would better ſfute 
The Kingdomes honor,if the King would dozr 
To ſettle Bif hops, who should haue the Charge 
Of Spirituall things, would Hee there power 
And authoriſe Them,with -his Royalle ayde; 
Both Prince and prieſt should be feard and obeyd:; B:rvops 
Then firſt my miſerie alace |! Wallubed, 
And pride did from the Church Denotion chaſe, 
A jealous Acmulation ftreight way filled 
My newmade Biſhops breaſts, who all aſpired 
To be as great as Romes great beaſt in pouer: 
And gouerne eueric ſtate, for all wer lower. 
The mitre, thoughe it brought no Movarchie , 


Yet was an Enſeigneof there Hieracrchie, | 
All publicque charges of the croune and State Melnin ; 
They eyther did poſſes or aymed at, — 
Which made my Raton Paſiours to crie out banithed, 
Againſt thoſe woltes who cloſely went abour, The firſt 
To ſlave the church tothere Imperious will, [ns 
Who had combind with Eugland;to falfill in England 
All there deſires to compaſle there deſigncs: ooh rheve 
Wherfor they banishd all my beſt diuynes, — 
Empriſond, filencd, whilſt might daunted right, the Church 
And Souueraignitie for them did fight. of England, 


The neighbour world and churche did sheker giue, — Ro, 
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When tion would nott lett them line 
In peace at home, Thus clad with Royalearmes, 
Tranſported from themſclues,bewitchd with Charmeg 
Of Greatnes ; and that highe Triumphant ſtate 
—_— Neighbour Eoglands Prelates fate , 
(T great the diſproportion was in all 
As Hog) the shrubunto the Cedar tall,) 
My pertie prieſts would all be Popes at once 
an (Baſans bulls) inro there bulles denounce 
Deſtruction,toall ſuch as durſt withſtand 
Th'o pouer of Prelates in Command, 
wane The agpcids tron repulſd againe, 
— cer e was a 
X-1-% Though ithad no intention but to 
las, Conformitic in Church and everic _ 
An, 1617. That England hadretaynd, —_—_— 
Thoſe ———— foſtered had and nurft, 
= e wer mor sharpely to worke 
had found out wbat cuer hid did lurke 
07 Corners moſt obſcure ; 
And what could not the light and tonch endure A 
As falſe was caſt away ;The King ſurceaft 
In wiſe foreſight would not ie preft 
Vpon mee more,when heethe ſawe 
Which ſach an innovation on could 
Heauen call'd him — vnto a GHaRL Croune 
And in his HARLES fate doune, 
Thoſe S ts non 
hilechruſk in betuix Hind His Lis Poores) 
Ph; =«lzws A damned Maxime mad Him vnderſtand 
Eris No Biſchop then no King in10 4 land: 
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And which was worſe,confpiring with the whoore 
Whoſe foule embraces wee caft off before 
Alliſted with the Prime of England: prieſis 
They fram'd a ſeruice booke, my ſouledeteſts : 
Which 1 ſhould firft receaue and make the way 
The ſoules of all great Brittayne to betray, 
For Ireland as a page muſt followe (till 
Aud ſubje& be vato her conquerours will. 
That ſtood againſt my ſtomacke 1 confeſſe 
As't was againſt thetreuth I did profeſle. 
God rouſd my conſcience and did call mee up 
The courſe of poperie in the ſource to ſtop, 
And call'd to mynd the couenant I hade made 
With him,when I from ſlauerie firſt was fred, 
Never to return to #ewe. my ſoule did bleed 
When I reneend that oath , my teares did plead 
Forpittie at my prince, and I beſought 
No ſtranger rites might in my church be brought, 
Bur all in vaine, what ever 1 ' or pray'd 
— - r traytourand = e, ad 

at durſt oppoſe whateuer was found 
By thoſe who in the church did whatthey wold, 
All my petitions were caſt back with ſcorne, 
And ere my prince had ſeen them, rentandtorne; 
Great armyesraifd by ſea and land, to fall 
Art once upon mee, neitherdurſt I call 
To God or man for helpe, and what did 
Was treaſon ſtill and miſinterpreted. 
The ſtrongeſt forts I had for my defence 
For my deſtruction arm'd, to giue offence 
And make mee guiltic, were with ftrangers clad, 


The cente 
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wved, 
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All warrelike engines for invaſion made 
Againſt mee dreit,yer did I not forbeare, 
To praye and ſue to thoſe that would not beare, 
When all that 1 could thinke was try'd iuvaine, 
And I had {till my labour for my payne, 
Dangerdid threaten and ar laſt drew ncare 
Dan les- Then in myne oun defenc I arm'd with feare, 
8. To ſaue my lite, as nature doth allowe, 
Nor did I paſſe my bounds as all men knowe, 
Minecnemyes amazed to ſee mee (tand 
Vpon my border ſtill with ſword 1n hand, 
When they could nor engadge mee into blood 
"= And found that I but for my ſreedome ſtood 
-— a Of church and contrye, voder { how of peace 
Berrayd mee falſely with a faynd embrace : 
Whilſt what was promiſd was not truely meant, 
Nor durſt I crauc, tor feare of diſcontent, 
Tnere maine intentions were but to beguile 
My raſhe beleeffe: and foolle mee for a while, 
Till they could take new breath and ſtrength againe 
When 1 had layd doune armes: and fall amayne 
With all there might upon mee vnaware , 
For which, afreſh they Parlamenrs prepare 
nk the With monneys to ſuplie ther mf{cheefs want, 
re And aſk farre more then free conſent will graunr, 
Toneighbour princes I am pourtrayd blacke 
My cauſe and mee both hatefull for to make, 
Newe thunders forg'd, the = embark'd againe 
In prieſts revenge, nll Scotland all be {layne 
And Lasd be pope of Brittaine, t'was then time 
For mee ( whoes zcall to Gods honſe was a crime} 


n. Mn 


To 


Tolooke about,and if I could prevene 
The threataing Tempeſt which was imminent. 

God great and 1aſt who tries the heart and reins Entry inrs 
Is witneſſe, if ro warre my heart enclynes, England, 
Orif1 meane to England harme at all ; 

But on'y banishd luſtice to recall, 

And hauc Relligion err al Libertie, 

A Captiue handmaid late to Tyrannie, 

Tvved (awe my Teares and knowes I did not pail 

His ſtreame to prey or ſpoyle, but that I was 

Conſtrayndin ſucrtye to march on my way 

And ſeeke redreſle, for what I took to pay: The reafous 


To offer no man wrounge bur freindly ayde, and carte 
Nor ever meant my neighbours to nas adge of ths 
The want of juſtice, breach of promiſe patt, 

Rellgion ſlau'd,and vrter ruyne laſt 

In ſuch extreames made need a law to mee; 

To ſecke my faferie and her libertie, 

My firſt encounter when I paſt the 7ize 

What blood was ſpilt it was no fault of myne, 

And heavens are witnes I did never intend 


In quiet E ro offend, 
Burch all our 20d joy = 
In Common cauſe to find the n 


Andtoremoue the wicked from the King 
Whoſe malice ſeekes on both a ſcourge to briog, 
For I ſpoke shee thought no leiſe then 1; 
But not Shaik the Church aurhoritic : 

And rather chooſ'd in filence for to ſuffer 

Then have her noſe and cares to be cutt of her, 


As many bad beia ſeru'd by th* Highe Comiſſion, 
o7 B Nexe 
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Neare couſine to the Spaniſhe Inquiſition, 
Xe weaſtle found no torce but ſawe us freynds, 
Balanguel So Durrham d1d, (whoſe Deanes vnluckie ends 
| A prouidence prevented, and will pay 
His lies with there rewarde ſome happie day ) 
And when command to march no further, came, 
In hope of hearing I obeyd the ſame , 
Till Englands Parlameut ſhould weellconfidder 
The juſtice of that cauſe that brought mee hither, 
And well examine if 1 haue done well; 
Or with hottilitic ſhould mee expell. 
That facred ſenate having leaue to ſpeake, 
And of all ſtate abuſe the ſource to ſeeke: 
TheL, De- Found in her boſome and about the Prince 
ary MF Thoſe vipers whom highe treaſon doth corwince, 
the Arch- Thoſe fatious firebrands that fo falſlic deale 
Eſvep of With God and King in church and common weale 
7 Shall of ther merite finde the earned meede; 
Farre better they ſhould then tuo nations bleed, 
Thoſe that hane*ſcapt by flight to forraine lands; 
A power ſhall reach which ouer all commands, 
And giue the juſt reward as it is due 
The Scorrrſy Ther's no protettion when the heauens _—_ 
Bſbep! *4 Thoſe monſters vato whom I once lent birth 
rupred Sr BECOME my bane, a ſcandale to the earth; 
wane, Though now at court atime they ſhelterd bee 
With guilty conſcience for there wroungs to mee : 
A day will come I hope when they ſhall finde 
There miſcheeffs merite in the higheſt kinde, 


Will CHARLES bur leane them to my Parlameat 


Ther they ſhall have deſcrucd puny huecat, 
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So ſhall _ Brittaine proſper,and his raigne 
this 


Briog to this iſle the golden age agayne. 

Bur ah | my feares forbid to hope ſo much; The Spa- 
The ſubtile Spaniſhe ſerpents craft is ſuch , »yſ be fam 
That all our aymes houtuer well begunne —_—_ 


Euen in the budd are preſcntly vadone. 

That wretched golde , that farre ferchd Indian droſſ 
All our attempts and good deſignes doth croſl, 
Corruption is a court diſeaſe become , 

And takes no doors counfaill but from Rome ; 
Which neuer whollie cures the lame or blinde 
Bur alwayes there remaynes ſome dreggs behinde 
Which like the fire in aſhes hid breaks out 

And of a ſudden kindleth all abour ; 

Though for atime it lye as cloſe as dead 

I feare that foule infection forth ſhall ſpread: 
Voles it pleaſe that God by whom kings raigne 
To giue ys watre againſt both Rome and Spaine ; 


Which wee haue now iuſt cauſe to vadertake 1. of Bow 
For CHARLES his ſiſter and his nephewes ſake, —I—_ 


But wee muſt wait with prayers on our God 
Who'il giue us peace at home and warre abroad. 
Heer like the hart that panteth for the ſprivg, 
My ſoule —— tidings from my King, 
My prayers are the wea which 1 uſe 
That heaven will inhis ſacred breaft infuſe 
True wiſedome, that his reaſons eyes may ſie, 
Through all the clouds of ſpyte and flatterie 
My upright hearr, the churches ſore oppreſſion, 
And ſcan the truerh of euery mouths confeiſion, 


Reward the good, rebuke the reprobate, 
Remeev 


Remeed the greevances of church and ſtate, 
Maintayne the Goipe!l 1n1ts puritie, 
Remoue falſe Doctors, root out hereſie, 
Lay doun good lawes, doe juttice ynto all, 
Curb vice, without reipect in great aud tall, 
Thatthoſe whom Cod hath juy:*d, may vader him 

And his, live happye tothe end of Time, 

This is wy heartye wiſhe and prayer (till: 

Which heauen will heare 1 hope aud ſoone fulfil, 

To ſend mee home a fong of joye to ſing 

Aud pray for fazths detender, CHAKLES the King, 
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